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BY CLINKSCALES & LANGSTON.

ANDERSON, S§.C., WEDNESDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 6, 1893.

VOLUME

XXVIIL—NO. 23. 88

SEED BARLEY AND RYE,

FLOUR,
IHAMS,
LARD,
Aund a Fancy Line of Canned Goods,

For sale at Low Prices by

¢ ' D. S. MAXWELL & SON,

NO. 56 CHIQUOLA. PLACE.
5 160-acre Farm to rent.

J. S. FOWLER
WANTS YOUR ATTENTION.

s ————

o -._tzgg_,‘.

ALL PARTIES WHO ARE INDEBTED TO ME,

By Note, Account, or otherwise, will please take
npotice that I have determined to collect money
due me this Fall, and unless payment is made—

- By 1st of November, 1893,

I will be obliged to force the collection of my
claims by Law. And ali perties who have given
me Liens or Mortgages on Crops, and other prop-
erty, and dispose of same, will be prosecuted.
In conclusion, I wish it distinctly understood
that this notice is intended for ALL who owe me,
e and that I mean to collect what is due me, regard-
less of circumstances.
Take notice, make payment, and save COST.

' J.S. FOWLER.

‘;‘.‘

GROCERIES.
GROCERIES! GROCERIES !

. LARSEST STOCK EVER SEEN IN ANDERSON !
COME AND SEE FOR YOURSELVES !

¥ courss v;ra can't put in print exact amounts of Gnods, as one day ‘'we may have
a fall Stock of —
Flour, Meat, Sugar, Coffee, Hams, Lard, &c.,

And the next it will be very much reduced. Our sales some days Would astonish any
man. Now, there is certainly a reason for this, which we will try. to explain. First,
Wo 0arry &s Btook of Flour of all grades, ﬁacnn, Lard, Hams, SBugar and Coffee,
anybod Upper Carolina; and second, we give good weights and the
owest prices on first class Goods.
We have exclusive sale of Chase & Sanborn’s Eoasted Coffee, which
. are the best in the world. If you don't believe it, ask any friend who visited the
. World's Fair if he drank a bad cup of Coffee on the ground while there. They had
the excluaive sale of their world-renowned “3eal Brand” at the Fair.
FRESH RAISINS, CURRANTS and CITRON sarriving every day. and we are
ready for Xmas. Call and see us. \ Yours truly,
LICON

/ . & LEDBETTER,

Wholesale and Retail Groesers,

CUTLERY'
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_ Pocket Knives,

‘Table Knives |

One Thousand Varieties !

The Rangoon Razor

Every Razor Warranted.

Price, $1.50.

SULLIVAN HARDWARE CO.

You Miss Half Your Life wlgen you Fail to See

WILL. R. HUBBARD'S
JEWELRY PALACE.

MORE Goods than you can shake a stick at, and at prices that will astonish the
natives. You will certainly lose money if yon don't see me BEFORE BUYING,
My stock of Gold and Silver Watches cannot be surpassed in the State.

Plain Gold and Set Rings,
Bierll:yz Bilver and Plated Knives, Forks and Spoons.
apanese Goods, China Novelties.

B China Tea Sets, Chamber Seta, &c., In great variety.
JEWELRY WORLD WITHOUT END.
5. Engraving free on all Goods bought of me.
WILL. R. HUBBARD,
WILL CURE
Dyspepsia, Liver Complaiat, Chronic Heptatitis, Jaundice, Torpor
Dropsy, Diarrheea, Dysentery, Constipation, Hemorrhoids,
terine, Renal and Cystic Diseases, Hematuria and
—— FUR SALE BY —
A. N. TODD & CO.,

A= Promptness in everything. 28~ Watch Work a Specialty.
Next to Farmers aud Merchants Bank.
GLENN SPRING
{ of Liver, and general debility following upon malarial diseases.
_irr" Catamanpial derangements.
Ik May 81,1808 48
y -

gn
)y ¥

BILL ARP.

The Times are Getting Better In splte of
the Leglslation,

Atlanta Constitution.

It looks like the times are getting
better. I don’t know that legislation
at Washington has had anything to do
with it. In fact, I believe the panic
would have passed away just as soon
without the repeal as with it, consid-
ering that it took three months to doit.
The laws of trade are more powerful
than the laws of congress. The panic
rzme just like comets come, and it will

o just like the comet goes. Like the
comet, it came unexpected, butit takes
longer for it to disappear, for confi-
dence is a plant of slow growth.

So far as trade is concerned, we see
no difference between now and a year
ago. The stores are thronged with
customers, especially from the country.
Cotton does not bring agood price, but-
there is lots of it ans the kind-hearted
farmer will spenci some of the proceeds
on his wife and children. Hats and
cloaks and Sunday shoes must be had,
Cotton keeps on rolling in and the last
little boll has opened. The late fall
and beautiful weather has added not
less than 20 per cent. to the crop in
North Georgia, and almost every far-
mer is selling some and keeping sonie
back for a higher price. It may go to
8 cents next spring, but I believe that
the time has passed and passed forever
when cotton will bring more than 8
cents. Its average will probably be 73
cents, for there will be no more short
crops. The yearly increase of acreage
in Texas will make np for all disasters
elsewhere. There is still a world of
unsettled land out there, and it is
being settled by immigration. They
can make cotton atb cents a pound and
they will keep on meking it. The pro-
duction will exceed the consumption—
the supply will exceed the demand,
and of course the price will be low.
Burning gin housesor passing Alliance
resolutions will not have the slightest
effect. The laws of supply and demand
are inexorable, and nobody but fools
and demagogues will ever preach any-
thing else to the people. .Piremember
when cotton sold for 5 and 6 cents a
pound every year, and was hauled 200
miles in wagons to market, and the
people didn't complain.as much as
they do now.

Idon’t believe much of these charges
against the white caps burning gin-
houses.

Every fire that takes place nowadays
is laid to incendiaries, when, the truth
is, most of them sre from carelessness
or natural causes. Of course, there
are some lawless vagabonds tramping
over the country, nnd it does seem like
there are more this fall than usual.
Sometimes they burn stables and

| barns,-s0 as to rob the dwelling while

the family are at the fire. But the
tramps don’t go about in droves, like
they do up north—up thereit isa very
respectable profession. They map out
their routes, and start out without
gerip or purse. They know who keeps
dogs and who'don’t—who will let them
sleep in the barn and give them some-
thing to eat and who won't. They
know the charitable widows, and never
slight them. I didn't know how they
could travel over a thickly settled
country until I was up in Ohio the
other day. I was told about a rich,
kind-hearted old widow who made it a
specialty to feed them for the Lord’s
sake. When they called, she gave
them welcome and a lunch and a cup
of coffee and bade them God-speed.
She always kept a pot of coffee on the
stove for the tramps. One day when
they had eaten all her ready supplies,
another one came along and she had
nothing left but a piece of bread. As
she gave it to him, she repeated her
eustomary benediction, ‘‘Not for my
sake, not four your sake, but for
Christ's sake, I give you this bread."
The tramp smiled and said : ‘“Not for
your sake, not for my sake, but for
Christ’s sake, put some butter on it.”
She did so, and he tramped on.

A widow who lives not far away
from us killed a fat shoat the other
day and concluded to leave it out in
the back piazza to cool off durin§ the
night. But she consulted old Jack,
the darkey, about whether it would be
safe to leave it out there. ‘I don’t
know, mam—it's powerful onsartin'—
dar' some strange tramps gwine .roun’.
Eber since dese dimmercraticks got
hold ob de country everything are
gwine wrong—dat's what dey’s tellin’
me.

That reminds me: of a speech that
Alex Stephens made away back in the
’40's, when the strife was very bitter,
and he charged the Democrats with
being responsible for the short crop
and the yellow fever in Savannah, and
lots of fools believed it.

I don’t know how it is in an all-cot-
ton region, but in North Georgia and
Tennessee and Kentueky I don't see
any signs of distress, especially out-
side of the towns. The country is in
a good, healthy condition. Right here
in Bartow where corn and meat used
to come by the carload, there is no
corn and but little meat coming now.
The county is full of corn and it
brings 55 cents in this market. Coun-
try cured bacon is quite common.
Chickens, eggs and potatoes are plen-
tiful. Everything the farmer has to
sell brings a fair price except wheat.
The big crops in the West and low
rates of freight have brought wheat
down. The silver question had noth-
ing to do with it, but thousands of
prejudiced people will charge it to the
Democratic administration. This re-
minds me of what Carlyle, the great
historian, said about his people, ‘‘Eng-
land has a population of 30,000,000—
mostly fools.”” I don't say that about
our people, but it does seem like the
fools and knaves together raise a pow-
erful commotion. If an intelligent
stranger should come over here from
Europe and read our papers on both
sides of party questions, he would be
amazed and bewildered, and finally
would set us down with Carlyle's
crowd.

All this crimination and recrimina-
tion is a sad commentary upon politi-
cal fairness and integrity, but it is no
new thing and will never cease, I reck-
on. It was just as bad in the days of
Washington and Jefferson as it is now.
The government has got used to it.
It has survived the shock of it and the
scandal of it for a century, and so we
need not fear. The wheels will roll
on. Gencrations will come and go
just like they have dome. The good
will have to endure and suffer for the
bad, but they stand on a sure founda-
tion and will always triumph in the
long run.

“Pruth erushed to ecarth will rise
again.”' Binn Arp.

— Old  Gentlemen—What  would
vou like to be when you grow up ?”
Boy—I'd like to be a bricklayer.”
“That's a commendable ambition
Why would you like to be a brick-
layer 7"’ ““Cause there's so many days
when bricklayers can't work."

RIGGS’S TEETH CAME OUT.

Baut Not Until he had Wrought Havoo
with the Dentlst,

In the heart of the meadows of

Hackensack lies a little swamp-sur-
rounded village which people call
Arlington. Here lives John Riggs,
Esq., a quiet person.
Like all the Riggses John is quite
corpulent. His muscles, however,
are as well developed as tliose of an
ox, and altogether John has as fine a
physique as you will ind in a day's
journey. The only pain he ever felt
was in his tecth. John's teeth were
always very bad.

In thisfrog-surrounded village there
also lives Dr. L. E. Estler, dental
surgeon—a mild-mannered little man,
who wouldn't hurt a fly unless the fly
wanted to have a tooth filled. Dr.
Estler's office is a cosey little place,
on the second floor of a brick building,
with nice big windows, through which
the sufferer can see the sky.

A third inhabitant of Arlington-in-
the-Swamp is Mr. Thompson, the
druggist, whose store is directly below
Dr. Estler's office. Mr. Thompson is
a very strong man, though not quite
as strong as Mr. Riggs, and when he
makes up his mind to do a thing it is
his pride to do it.

And last of the dramatis personz
there is Dr. Lightfoot. who often
dropa into Mr. Thompson's store and
grumbles about the fine health of the
community. Now the story begins.

On Friday morning Mr. Riggs's
teeth began to ache like fury. The
nerves of the molars jumped and
thumped and bumped, and the nerves
of the bicuspids buzzed and sizzed,
and the nerves of the incisors danced
and leayed and frolicked in their tiny
canals—and Mr. Riggs wished he were
dead. He felt each individual nerve
making frantic efforts to burst through
the tooth into the open air. When
he opened his mouth the cold air
trebled the pain. When he closed it
with a snap he felt several million
devila shooting through his nervous
system with barbed pitchforks in their
hands. Mr. Riggs went to Dr. Est-
ler’s office.

““Oh, Doctor,’’ he groaped. ‘‘Pull
'em out. Pull ’em all out."”

The dentist examined them care-
fu]ly[, and then said :

“T'll tell you, John, I can stop the
pain for you, butit will only be a
temporary relief. You'd better have
them all out and get a plate.”

“Oh, Lord ! Pull’emout ! Pull'em
out "

““Do you want them all out ?”’

¢Pull 'em out! Pull 'em all out!
Oh-h-h-h ! This is hell I"’

“Now just hold still for a mement
and I'll give you gas. Easy, now |
There ! Keep your mouth open—-wide
open. That'sit! Now take long, deep
breaths.”

He had placed the mouthpiece of 2
tube conrecting with a tank of niirous-
oxide over Mr. Riggs's mouth and had
turned on the gas. Mr. Riggs took a
great many deep inhalations. Pres-
ently the look of anguish vanished
from his face and an expression of
perfect delight took its place,

“M-m-m-m !"" he mumbled through
the mouthpiece.

The dentist's face assumed a deep
frown.

“Keepstill ' hesaid. “I'mafraid
the gas has no effect on you.”

“The hell itain't | Hoopilie-e-¢-e !"

He had torn the mouthpiece from
his lips and was whirling it around
with great rapidity.

“‘Stop that, “oried the dentist’’ or

“Stop what ? Hey ? Biff! Hoopilie-
e-e-e.’’

The mouthpiece struck the dentist
on the nose. The next moment Mr.
Riggs fell back in a comfortable posi-
tion in the chair and kicked his feet
into the air. Unfortunately, one foot
struck the big window pane. The
glass fell to the sidewalk and broke
into a hundred pieces. The hole in
the window seemed to give Mr. Riggs
great delight. :

“What's the matter with me?
Hey ? Pull me teeth if y' dare!
Hoopilie-e-ee !"'

A pair of forceps flew through the
hole out into the street. At that
moment Dr. Lightfootand Mr. Thomp-
son, who had heard the crash of glass,
burst into the room.

““For heaven's sake!' exclaimed
Mr. Thompson. ‘‘What—"

Mr. Riggs had raised himself in his
chair to see who the intruders were.
Seeing two men standing in the door-
way he seized a tray of burrs and
pluggers, whieh lay beside the chair,
and threw them at Mr. Thompson's

head.

“YWhat the hell do you want here ?
Hey? Get out or I'll pull your
teeth !

“'Here I'" cried the dentist. ‘“‘Help
me hold him | He's half full of gas,
and it won't work.” :

The two men grasped the situation
in an instant and threw themselves
upon Mr. Riggs. The druggist seized
one arm:, the Doctor seized the other
and the dentist tried to force his head
back. There being no one to hold his
feet Mr. Riggs kicked about as though
his legs were windmills. In one of
their flourishes they came in contact
with a bracket which supported the
dentist's instruments and his bottles
of gold and amalgam. The bracket,
instruments and all flew to the ceiling
and fell scattering all over the room.

““Here, this won't do!” said the
Doctor. “You fellows hold him and
T'll get some chloroform."

The Doctor ran down stairs to the
drug store, leaving the others to hold
Mr, Riges.

“Leggo o' me or I'll break down the
whole bloody house,’’ cried Mr. Riggs
at the top of his voice,

Let's put him on the fioor,”" said
the dentist.

They seized Mr. Riggs and dragged
him from the chair. As he sank to
the floor his foot shot upward and
came in contact with the druggist’s
stomach. The druggist emitted a
howl. Mr. Riggs smiled and said :

“Sorry I hurt’che’, ol’ man. Bet-
ter lemme go !’

Then the Doctor returned with a
bottle of chloroform and a sponge,
and they proceeded to quiet Mr.
Riggs. The druggist sat upon his
stomach and held one arm. The
dentist sat upon his forehead, foreeps
in hand, holding the other arm down.
The Doctor quickly saturated the
sponge and proceeded to hold it over
Mw Riges's nostrils and mouth.

ANfirst the patient kept up a tre-
mendous tattoo upon the floor with
his heels. All at once he beeame
quict. Then hisface became distorted
with pain and he eried:

“QOh, pull "em out ! Oh, my teeth !
Kill me! Goon! Kill ’em all out!"

And then he sank into oblivien.
When he came to, a few minutes later,
aml had swallowed a glass of ice

r, he looked around the room in
Presently his face light-
nd he placed his finger in his

mouth tofeel the bare™gums. Then
he noticed that he was lying on the
floor and his eyes opened in astonish-
ment.

“What's the matter, Doctor ?'' he
said. “'Did I give yuoany trouble ?"

“Oh, no," said the dentist. ‘‘You
broke a pane of glass and threw my
best forceps into the street and broke
a chair and kicked my bracket off,
but’—and here a look of deep satis-
faction came into Dr. Estler’s face—
“T got the teeth out!'—New York
Sten,

Saluted General Hampton.

For some reason or other the reso-
nant reverberation of marching legions
out of Sterling a few years ago failed
to reach the military sleuths who
nightly put their ears to the ground
in the vicinity of the armoryin search
of “Injun sign."” The Confederate
army of Sterling turned out for es-
cort duty and marched to the depot.
Jim May is his name.

General Wade Hampion has had
lots of receptions inhistime including
some of a very enthusiastic character
from blue coated soldiers, but he
never had he a reception like unto
that put up by Jim May. That an-
cient warrior for twenty years has
mingled himself with the Union Pa-
cific pay roll as a pleasant pastime for
piping times of peace, but when he
heard that his old commander, the
man whom he had carried on his own
broad shoulders across fourteen miles
of swamp, was coming West, the war-
like throb of the Clan May pulsated
again in his bosom and he resolved
that come what may, the general
should receive a military greeting at
his hands. His mind went back to
the days when he stood in the fore-
front of the strife clasping the shat-
tered staff from which fluttered the
colors of the South, and he then
thought of the next day, when they
had all recovered their breath after the
hard running occasioned by a well fed
troop of Federal cavalry and General
Hampton complimented him by name
for his bravery.

So the Confederate army of Sterling
dug up his beloved old butternut uni-
form and lovingly girded around as
much of his person as it would en-
compass. It wouldn't go all the way
round, for Jim's digestive apparatus
has thrived since it ceased wrestling
with hardtack and insufficiently mas-
ticated shoe leather.

The army deployed in solid column
on the main street and marched to the
depot amid the acclamation of the
populace.

When Genrral Hampton's train ar-
rived, Commander May advanced, sa-
luted, gave three cheersand then went
into the car, soiled and worn uniform,
collapsed hat and all, and had a hear-
ty handshake with his old leader
Maybe it was a foolish sort of an af-
fair, but the big crowd at Sterling was
very quiet while it was going on, and
when old Jim May, with a suspicious
lump in his throat, marched back up
the street to his work, he got a
cheer that could be heard out on the
prairie.—Denver (Col.) News.

It will be a Hard Winter.

WasningToN, November 30.—Re-
ports are generally to the effect that
a hard winter is to be expected in va-
rious sections and that actual suffer-
ing in many places, City and coun-
try alike report unusnal numbers out
of employment. In the western ag-
ricultural regions, the low price of
grain and live stock ; in the south,
the cotton depression ; in the Rocky
Mountains, the shutting dcwn of
many of the silver mines; in the
towns of New England and the east-
ern and middle States, the closing of
manufacturing establishments or the
reduction of forces are reported—and
all these causes have had the effect of
driving numbers to the large cities,
thus increasing the quota of idle peo-
ple, unusually large this season, he-
cause of the general and local causes
in the larger centers of population.
Many people seem to think that at
such a time Congress ought to furnish
assistance in some way, either by
gratuitous distribution in specially
marked cases or by means of public
works. Congressmen, when request-
ed to express their views upon the
probability of such assistance being
given, shake their heads significant-
ly. They say this iz not a paternal
government and each community
will have to depend upon its own re-
sources.

When Senator Hoar, during the ex-
tra session, made an effort at the in-
stance of Miss Clara Barton, of the
Red Cross Society, to secure an appro-
priation of $30,000 for the relief of
the sea island sufferers of South Car-
olina, he met with stubborn resistance
at the hands of Senators Turpie and
Cockrell. Senator Butler, represent-
ing the State in which these unfortu-
nate people reside, while not antago-
nizing the bill, said he did notendorse
the principle, and Senator Peffer said
if government aid was to be furnished
in that instance, he should demand
like assistance for the people of the
west, upon whom no less a calamity
had fallen.

It was thus made apparent that if a
gratuity were extended inany one
case it would be demanded in
various others and as a conse-
quence Mr. Hoar wasunable to secure
the slightest consideration for his ap-
propriation.

With reference to the question of
increasing the outlay upon public
works, the fact is pointed out that if
this plan should be attempted it would
have to be undertaken upon so large a
scale to furnish real relief that the
treasury would not be able to meet
the extra demand upon it, the United
States treasury, like many individuals,
being in hard straits at the present
time. Hven in the case of publie
buildings authorized by act of con-
gress no extra efforts are being made
to have the work begun, or pushsd
along, because of the public funds
and the fact that a deficit instead of a
gurplus is in prospect.

Reware of Ointments for Catarrh that
contain Mercary,

as mereury will surely destroy the
gense of amell and completely derange
the whole system when entering it
through the mueous surfaces. Such
articles should never be used except
on prescriptions from reputable physi-
cians, as the damage they will do is
ten fold to the good you can possibly
derive from them. Hall's Catarrh
Cure, manufactured by F. J. Chency
& (Co., Toledo, 0., contains no mer-
cury, and is taken iuternally, acting
directly upon the bloed and mucous
surfaces of the system. In buying
Hall's Catarrh Cure be sure you ret
the genuine. It is taken internally,
and made in Toledo, Ohio, by F. J.
Cheney & Co. Testimonials free,
a&rSold by Druggists, Toe.

\

== 4

y =

A Sad Sulclde.

Newberry Herald and News, Nov. 29.

Qur town and community was pain-
fully shocked on Monday morning
when it was announced that Mr. G.
Burt Reagin had committed suicide.
He was oncof the most prosperous and
well-to-do farmers in the county. He
lived nbout four miles east of New-
berry. The deed was committed on
Monday morning just about sunrise.
He got up ns usual and went about his
feeding, and to put his handsto work,
while his wife went to sec after the
breakfast.

When breakfast was ready he did
not come in, and as was her custom
she rang the bell, and after waiting for
gome time he still did not come. Be-
coming alarmed they began a search
for him. His little daughter was the
first to find him lying dead in his own
blood, some thirty steps from the house,
with a razor by his side with which
he had cut his throat from ear to ear.
It was a terrible ordeal for her
and her mother. The loving fa-
ther and husband dead and by his own
hands.

As to the causes which led up to
this terrible deed it is, of course, only
a matter of conjecture, as he left no
writing giving his reasons, but it is
supposed that he allowed himself to
become alarmed about his financial
condition, though it was more imagi-
nary than real, for he was entirely
golvent, having at least property to
twice the amount of his debts; and
none of his debts were worrying him
for immediate payment.

He owed possibly something like
$5,000 or $6,000, but had been reduc-
ing it year by year and had it in such
shape that he could casily have man-
aged it. This money was owing for
property he had bought. He owned
property to the amount of at least
$12,000. So there was no reason for
him to have been worried about his
debts. Most of what he did owe was
due to the bank and they had been
carrying a mortgage that he had given
on the land he purchased and they
were not pressing him in the least.
He had kept the interest paid and had
been reducing the amount of the
principal. It was only Saturday that
he was here and paid up a note or two
that he owed.

He was onecof those farmers who
always made something for sale, and
Saturday he was selling some sausage
meat. He owned some sixteen or
eighteen head of mulesand horses and
had sixteen to eighteen hundred bush-
els of corn in his cribs.

But for some days he had seemed to
be in- depressed spirits. He told a
gentleman in Newberry on Saturday,
with whom he was talking about the
hard times in general, that he had not
slept for two or three nights. On Sun-
day he seemed to be low spirited still.
He went on the piazza, after returning
from a visit to a neighbor’s and had a
wine glasss nearly full of laudanum
and got it to his lips, buta thought of
his wife and daughter caused him to
throw it out.

As he was returning to the house
he met his wife with the glass still in
his hand, and said to her: ‘“Janie I
had this glass half full of laudanum
and started to take it, but when I got
it to my lips I thought of you and
Marie and dashed it out.” She talk-
ed to him about the folly of any such
step, and cheered him up and at night
he seemed to be in much more cheer-
ful spirits and when he retired she
thought that the whole thing had pass-
ed way. i

His life was insured for $12,000—
$5,000 in New York Life, $5,000in
Manhattan and $2,000 in Knights of
Honor.

It is a very sad ease and we deeply
sympathize with the wife and little
daughter. His mind wr3 evidently
unbalanced for he was in good eircum-
stances financially, and had a pleas-
ant and loving home. He was a good
citizen and a kind neighbor. A man
who attended diligently to his own af-
fairs. His remains were laid to rest
yesterday afternoon in the faumily
burying ground. The coroner held an
inquest on Monday and the verdict of
the jury was that he came to his death
by his own hand whilein a state of
mental aberation.

Wade Hampton as a Mighty Hunter,

Thercodore Roosevelt, the enthusi-
astic hunter and writer on field sports,
whose hunter's lodge was one of the
picturesque minor features of the Co-
lumbian Exposition, says in his “Wil-
derness HMunter,"" that Gen. Wade
Hampton has been the mightiest hun-
ter with horse and hounds that Amer-
ica has ever scen. His special game
has been deer and bear, but he has
also had the fortune to kill sixteen
cougars—the panther of the East, the
mountain lion of the West and the
puma of South America. Of black
bears he has probably killed more than
any other living man in the United
States. Thirty or forty of these he
has slain with the knife. His plan
was when the dogs had the bearat bay
to come close and cheer them on.
They would seize the bear in a body
and he would rush in and stab it be-
hind the shoulder, reaching over on
the opposite side from where he stood.
General Hampton hunted with large
packs of hounds managed sometimes
by himself, sometimes by his negro
hunters. He found all his dogs to-
gether could not kill a big fat bear,
but sometimes they killed three year
olds and lean bears.

In the course of his life General
Hampton has killed or been in at the
death of 500 bears, of which at least
two-thirds have died by his own
hands. The year just before the war
he killed in Mississippi sixty-eight
bears in five months. One day he
killed four bears in one day, another
time three, and frequently two. The
two largest bears he ever killed
weighed respeetively 408 and 410
pounds. Most of his hunting was
done around his plantation in north-
ern Mississippi., He escaped with a
whole epidermis from all these en-
counters, except once when his fore-
arm was torn by his furious opponent.

— One of the human wonders of
the South Seas is a Vietoria (New
South Wales) youth by the name of
McLean. e is now 17 years and a
few months old and weighs in the
neighborhood of 300 pounds. He is
not a “human mountain of fat,"" a
“monster of obesity,” or anything of
that sort, but-s a well-proportioned
young man of surpassing stature and
great height. On his seventeenth
birthday he measured 8 feet and 3%
inches, and if Le kegps up his regular
yearly increase of - will far
surpass in height ¢
At the age of 12 1}
inches ; ut 13, 6 feef
feet 9 inches; at 19,
at 16, 7 fect Sinches
3} inches, as men b

@¥crn giants.
f was 5 feet 4

cet 14 inches ;
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Saved by a Dream.

We were all seated around a com-
fortable fire in a little country hotel
one night last winter. Each of ushad
contributed his quota of jokes and
stories to the evening's entertainment,
when the conversation drifted to wat
times.

As all of us, with one exception, my
voung friend Mr. K——, had been in
active service, we were once more at
home, and one anecdote followed an-
other, while our young friend sat si-
lently interested in all that he heard.

When he was asked to tell some
kind of war story, even one which he
bad read or heard, since he had not
seen service, he replied by asking:

“Po you all believe in dreams ?'

Of course we told him we knew very
little. about such things, but always
took stories of that kind with a grain
of salt. He announced that we had
best get our salt, as he had the story
ready to relate. Anything out of the
ordinary always proves interesting,
and we sat alf curiosity to hear our
young friend’s narrative.

“Tt was while Atlanta was looking
for Sherman's army,”” he began, “‘that
my father, a Confederzte soldier, was
stationed with his company on the
outskirts of the city, near whatis now
known as Ponce de Leon Springs. I
was a very small boy and with my
mother, who had determined not to
leave Atlanta as long as she could pos-
sibly avoid it, was living in a brick
house which had a very deep basement.
Qur home was situated in the north-
ern part of the city and fully two
miles from where my father was sta-
tioned. When Sherman began to
shell the city, all of our neighbors ran
to our besement for shelter. They
lived there several days, and as there
were a number of little girls down
there, I was somewhat bashful and in-
sisted on playing up stairs, except
when foreibly prevented by my moth-
er, and at night I would slip off and
%odup there and sleep in my own little

ed.

One night my mother was summon-
ed to the backdoor by one of our most
faithful servants, and you can imagine
her astonishment at finding my father
there pale and anxious and under ap-
parent excitement of some kind. He
hurriedly ssked her if all were well
and asked particularly about me. She
told him that we were uninjured an
that I was alright. ‘‘Where is he ?"
he asked. My mother told him she
thought I was in the basement, but she
was not sure, as I persisted in oceupy-
ing iny own room when left to myself.

“(3o at once and see where he is for
God's sake,'’ he said, “and under no
circumstances allow him to oceupy his
room.”’

“At the risk of my life I have slip-
ped away from my regiment to give
you this warning. I asked my cap-
tain to allow me to come, and as he
was expecting an attack, he refused
me. I ocame anyway and may lose my
life in consequence. But, if you only
knew how miserable I have been all
day, you would not blame me. Last
night I dreamed that Charles was oc-
cupying his little bed just as I have
seen him lying in it 80 many nights in
happier times. As he lay with his
little hands clasped, and his golden
curls flowing over the snowy pillow, a
shell came crushing through the wall,
tearing his bed into a thousand pieces,
mangling him in & most horrible man-
ner and killing him instantly. I
awoke with a start, and after a little
while I dozed off only to have the
same horrible dream repeated.
third time I saw in my dreams that
horrible sight, and I arose and gave up
the effort to sleep, as walking in the
fresh cool night air was far more re-
freshing. I may be foolish, but, for
my sake, keep our boy from this hor-
rible room."

My father disappeared in the dark-
ness, and mother went into the house
at once in search of me.

Failing to find me down stairs she
made all haste upstairs and into my
room, where she found me snugly
tucked away in my little bed sleeping
as only a baby can sleep. :

She picked me up in her arms and
carried me down stairs. Just as she
reached the basement door there came
a terrible crash, and the house fairly
shook, so great was the shock. All
trembling she laid me down, and
crept back up stairs to see what had
caused the fearful explosion. Going
into my room, she found the wall torn
away just as my father had desecribed
it, and my bed was a perfect wreck.
A shell had pierced the wall, struck
my bed, and exploded in my roomy

I do not say I believe in all dreams,
but Ehave reason for believing in this
one.

The house above referred to still
stands on one of the most prominent
business streets in the city of Atlanta,
and the wall to this day shows where
the shell pierced it on the eventful
night.

The boy thus saved is at presentone
of Atlanta's most prosperous business
men. He stands high among the peo-
ple of his native city, and has held
several offices of public trust.

Was Something Forgetful.

Commercial travelers have a reputa-
tion for spinning ‘‘yarns’’ that even
the sailors eannot rival ; but here's a
chap that would put Ananias himself
to the blush. He was simply some-
what forgetful.

They met in the train, and soon en-
tered into conversation. One was a
commercial traveler, the other was
simply a pleasure-seeker, and wore a
want-to-know-all-about-you air.

‘A man in your business can't get
home very often,’’ remarked the seek-
er after pleasure as a lead off.

“Home ? I should say not,’’ came
the reply. ‘‘Why, sir, I get home so
seldom that I can’t remember half the
time where I live, and have to tele-
graph to my employers to send my ad-
dress."’ —

“You don't say so."”

“Tt is a fact,”” continued the com-
mercial. ““Why, one time I was away
s0 long that I forgot that I had ever
been married, and I took such a fancy
to a pretty woman I met in a strange
town that I eloped with her."

“Yery strange, but—""’

*Yes, it might have been a terrible
thing, but when I called on my enr
ployers during my honeymoon and in-
troduced my wife, the, manager told
me she was my wife before.”

Bneklens Arnica Nalve,

The best salve in theworld for Cuts
Bruises, Sores, Ulcers, Salt Rheum,
Fever Sores, Tetter, Chapped Hands,
Chilblains, Corns, and all Skin Erup
tions and positively cures Piles, or no
pay required. It is guaranteed togive
perfeet satisfaction, or money refund-
ed. Prise 25 cents perbox, For sale
by Hill B — :

— Mme. Cortessio, of Key West,
Fla., who is not yet 40 years of age,
is a great-great-grandmother, '

The Florida Seminole.

The Florida Seminole has proved
himself worthy of respect and consid-
eration by his bravery as a fighter, his
absolute independence, his freedom
from the vices common to Indians, his
industry and his willingness to adopt
eivilization if allowed to do so grad-
ually and through imitation. Physi-
cally he is one of the finest existing
specimens of the North American red
man—tall, straight and clean limbed.
His features are good and in most
cases his face expresses a high degree
of intelligence : save in the few in-
stances where his skin is darkened by
an admixture of negro blood, it is of a
clear copper color. A half-breed from
white and Indian parentage cannot be
found in the tribe. Following the dic-
tates of an immutable custom, rather
than those of comfort, the Seminole
wears on his head an immense turban
formed of gay 'kerchiefs covering &
light frame of rattan. With the
exception of a braided scalp lock,
which is hidden beneath this turban,
all hair is closely cut from his head
and none appears on his face. The
remainder of his dress consists of a
red and yellow, beautifully sewed cal-
ico shirt and a breech cloth., Save on
occasions, when they are covered with
buckskin legging and moccasins, his
legs and feet are bare. He is always
armed with the most improved pattern
of rifle, but despises a shotgun, and
regards a revolver as a toy. He fash-
jons commodious and most excellent
canoes from single huge.cypress logs,
and sails or poles them with dexterity,
but neither paddles norrows. He does
not steal nor lie, like all his race. He
drinks whiskey whenever he can ob-
tain it. -

His principal occupation is hunting,
but in intervals of this he builds his
huts of poles and palmetto thatch,
overhauls his weapons, nets, traps or
canoe, cares for his live stock, princi-
pally cattle and hogs, clears land fora
field, assists at starch (coontic) making
and does not wholly disdain to work
in the fields or to amuse his children ;
for these he exhibits a decided fond-
pess, and he is always as indulgent to
them as he is kind to his women. He
may have one or more wives, according
to his circumstances, but is not al-
lowed more than he can comfortably
gupport. He sleeps beneath a canopy
of cheese cloth, which protects him
from gnats and other insects, is well
fed, is rarely ill and appears thorough-
ly contented with his lot, though op-
pressed with an ever present anxiety
concerning the encroachments of his
white neighbors.

Ths dead body of a Seminole was
recently found in a canoe which float-
ed from the Everglades into Biscayne
Bay. He was shockingly mangled,
and hore every evidence of having
been cngaEIt‘ad in fatal conflict with a
panther. There is one deadly peril,
however, that they invariably escape,
owing to their superior knowledge of
medicinalherbs. Although they tramp
bare-legged through sand and lam-
mock, swamp and prairie, they do so
without fear of rattlesnakes or other
venomous reptile, for they always car-
ry a small portion of Pah-sah root,
which seems to be a certain antidote
for animal poisons, but the secret of
which no temptation will induce them
to divulge. The Seminple dead are
buriad, together with weapons, cook-
ing utensils and such other things as
they may need in the Seminole hunt-
ing-grounds to which they have jour-
neyed, and above their graves are built
golid tombs of logs. -

The women of this interesting tribe
are of medium height, plump, cheer-
ful in disposition, amr often good
looking. Their jet black hairis bang-
ed across the forehead and twisted
into a Psyche-knot behind. Their
good-humored faces always suggest a
suppressed mirth, and when they are
at home the forest encampments ring
with their laughter. They dressin a
long-sleeve, high-necked, but extreme-
ly short-waisted calico jacket, and a
full skirt so long that it conceals their
bare feet. For some unknown reason
the loose jacket is mever allowed to
meet, and thus a few inches of naked
waist isalways exposed. About their
necks they wear heavy colors of blue,
green and white glass beads, and
across their breasts are strung many
silver coins, thus indicating the
wealth of their husbands. These wo-
men are very industrious, rarely spend
an idle moment, and are consequently
happy. They are good cooks and
skilled in the use of the needle.
Some of them have even attained to
the luxury of sewing machines, of
which they are immensely proud, and
the mysteries of which they quickly
comprehend, They keep them in or-
der by the use of alligator oil, which
is unexcelled as a lubricant for fine
machinery.

The Florida Seminole lives well and
ig never subject to those periods of
semi-starvation that are of such fre-
quent occurrence among his northern
brethren. For meats he has venison,
bear, coon, possum, pork, terrapin,
turtles, gophers and sometimes beef.
His larder ic well supplied with
chickens, wild turkeys, quail, ducks
and many other fowl. In their season
he procures quantities of turtle eggs
from the sea beaches, and an inex-
haustible supply of fish is to be had
for the spearing. He raises sweet po-
tatoes, squashes, melons, beans, corn
and sugar-cane, and has scattered
groves of guavas, oranges, lemons,
cocoanuts, paw-paws and various other
fruits. He exchanges plumes, alliga-
tor hides, deer skins and starch for
flour, coffee, sugar, tobacco and many
another luxury of civilization, but
limits his intercourse with the whites
to the necessities of trade, avoiding
them as much as possible on all other
occasions. His women are forbidden
to so much as to speak to a white man,
and their chastity, so far as he is con-
cerned, is secured by a death penalty
rigidly enforced.

wu the whole the Florida Seminole
iz as independent of the whites as a
human being can well be of his neigh-
bors, and asks no favors of them save
to be let alone in the enjoyment of
such privileges as are accorded by the
Creator to all men. He meets them
in trade like a man -expecting to be
paid for what they take from him, and
paying without a murmur the exorbi-
tant prices charged for everything he
receives. e is more self-respecting,
decent and law-abiding than half the
voters of the State in which he lives,
and is at the same time, wholly
through his own exertions, better fed
than they, and better provided with
worldly goods. Yet, so thoroughly
does might make right in this case,
that any worthless, low-down white
man, whose life is an” outrage and a

disgrace to civilization, may legal'x !

drive the Seminole from his home and
establish himself in it; take possession
of the Indian fields and harvest crops
planted by Indian hands. - This done
he curses the redskin for. not havin
builded a better house; or eulti_vateﬁ
. j | - -

more acres, certain that his 8o
will be appreciated by those whikss
der protection of the white mar
are engaged in a similar scliES
plunder with himself.—Kirk,
wn the New Yorle Recorder. NS
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— Superintendent Byrnes of J§
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their hands. There are a great *
hungry men in the streets 'an
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asks women to remember th
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— It may surprise the -reader ol
this who is a little rusty on geography
to be informed that there are over 300
mountains . on the North America:
continent that are over 10,000 feet }
height, but such is the case.
Alaska alone there are scores of th
and not less than five in that bo:
region exceed 15,000 feet, " -

— Mr. Ferris, of World's Fais
wheel celebrity, is'now-ongaged g
constructing a cantilever bridge s%

*

.

bri >
Cincinnati which will have a shear
span of 1800 feet and be 60 feet wide.
It will be the second longest esnti-,
lever in the world, and, considering
its width and its enormous size, it =
will be the greatest bridge of that =
construction that has ever been buil

— Stoves, generally, are too low;
it is no wonder we hear so much about
the back-breaking business of cook-
ing; the stove should be setup on:
bricks, or smooth, flat stones, till it is "=
of such height that'the cook won’t
have to be constantly “‘on the bend.”" -
One reason why a woman's back aches -
so much more than a man’s is because
she keeps it bent so much, often g
unnecessarily. :

— It seems rather odd that the
testimony of five inanimate, speech-
less trees should be taken as indispu-.
table evidence of the existence of g
God or the immortality of the soul,
but such is the case;-at least-witha |
large portion of the people of Hert- =
fordshire, England. At Tewin, five
miles from the residence of the Mar-

uis of Salishury, five lerge trees gros
roul a grave in the cemetery. e
lcgend concerning thera is this: Thg

grave is that of " Lady Anno Grin
ston, wife of Sir Samuel Grimesgie
of Gorhambury, who died il
22, 1713. On her death beg
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